IN  SEARCH   OF JUSTICE

those who will give us justice. We are beduin. We do not know how
to talk, but we do know justice. I shall have to go elsewhere."

"I am sorry, 'Ah"," I said, "I cannot say any more, but I advise you to
keep the peace and I repeat that whatever I do, whether I meet you again
or no, I shall see to your affairs/*

That night 'Ali and his few followers slipped away from Tarim.
Neither of us knew that when we next met, in a few months' time, I should
be in a better position to help him.

Seiyid Bubakr suggested that the people we ought to rope in who
were not immediately present with us were Sultan JAli bin Salah, the
Governor of Shibam, as representing the Qu'aiti, and Sheikh Salim bin
Ja'fer al Kathlri, who was a friend of both Qu'aitis and Kathiris and had
been concerned in the Smaking of the Qu'airi-Kathm agreement. So I
started off on a small tour, and I went first of all to visit the 'Awamir, the
tribe who had killed the four beduin Kathiris near Manama and murdered
the silversmith a day or two before.

We drove along the same road as far as Tarba, where the'Awamir live,
and then turned off up the Wadi Tarba to where the chiefj Muhsin Bukheit,
lived at Seheil Muhsin. Presendy we came to an impasse and I got out of
the car and walked, asking some of the tribesmen who had collected to lead
me to his house. Young men sped on to tell him I was coining, and I had
barely walked lifrlf the distance when the old ynan and the other sheikhs,
with a crowd of followers, came out to meet me and started off the conversa-
tion by saying they would surrender their arms if I would come and rule
them. I had, however, come to talk about the murders, and Muhsia led
me to his house, where he and I sat on the floor of the private chapel and
discussed the matter*

"You must surrender these murderers," said I. "Be weB assured dm
if this sort of business goes on the Government will punish you and your
tribe. I am sure you cannot approve of wanton murders such as these,
a,T>d the * Awamir have the worst name for murder in all Hadhcamaut."

The old man, who was so fat he could not walk upright, took this in
good part, treating it as rather a joke that he and his tribe should be dubbed
murderers. He informed me that he would punish them himself and
that such things would not occur again, but he was somewhat $tumped
when I asked him why he had not yet doae anything.

"Who will try them," he said, "and how?"

I made the usual political answer; "The SdtaE, according to tteSioia-**
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